A  TMAMP ABROAD

CHAPTER XXX.

AN hour's sail brought us to Lucerne again. I judged it best to go
to bed and rest several days, for I knew that the man who undertakes
to make the tour of Europe on foot must take care of himself.

Thinking over my plans, as mapped out, I perceived that they
did not take in the Furka Pass, the Ehone Glacier, the Finsteraarhorn,
the Wetterhorn, etc. I immediately examined the guide-book to see
if these were important, and found they were; in fact, a pedestrian
tour of Europe could not be complete without them. Of course that
decided me at once to see them, for I never allow myself to do things
by halves, or in a slurring, slipshod way.

I called in my agent and instructed him to go without delay and
make a careful examination of these noted places, on foot, and bring
me back a written report of the result, for insertion in my book. I
instructed him to go to Hospenthal as quickly as possible, and make
his grand start from there; to extend his foot expedition as far as
the Giesbach fall, and return to me from thence by diligence or mule.
I told him to take the courier with him.

He objected to the courier, and with some show of reason, since
he was about to venture upon new and untried ground ; but I thought
he might as well learn how to take care of the courier now as later,
therefore I enforced my point. I said that the trouble, delay, and in-
convenience of travelling with a courier were balanced by the deep
respect which a, courier's presence commands, and I must insist that
as much style be thrown into my journeys as possible.

So the two assumed complete mountaineering costumes and departed.
A week later they returned, pretty well used up, and my agent ha&ded~~
me the following